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TRUE TEMPERANCE.

METHODS THAT ASSURE SUCCESS
APPROVED BY“THE CHURCH,.

—_——

Vile Saloons That Threaten Society
to- Be Wiped Qut—The Poor Man
to Be Given a Better Chance,

The “joint” must go!

The vile, disreputable saloon, with
its aliurements to youth, its poison-
ous concoctions, its infamous dance
halls, that destroy our daughters’' and
gons' bodies and souls, can no longer
be tolerated in a civilized community.

Where is the man who has the hard-
ithood to stand up and defend the ex-
istence of these immoral, leprous
“mots that eat away the very life of
ti.. nation? Let him hide his head in
disgrace and shame.

The wiping out of these groggerles
is assured, and the method to be em-
ployed to accomplish it has been tried
successfully in other localities, as will
be secen by the following report from
New York City:

Bishop Henry C. Potter, the cele-
brated Episcopalian Divine, delivered
the principal address on August 24, in
New York City, at the formal opening
of “The Subway Tavern,” a model sa-
loon, which was established by a num-
ber of leaders in the reform movement
in that city.

The purpose of the promoters of the
erterprise is to serve pure liquors and
food at low prices under the best pos-
gible moral conditions. In his address
Bishop Potter said the keynote of true
reform had been struck by the estab-
lishment of a social gathering place
of a high moral standard, where men
and women could secure refreshment
amid surroundings of the highest re-
epectability.

“The effort to bar the saloon,” said
Bishop Potter, “is one of the most
comic and tragic failures of history.
The inauguration of a resort !ike this
is in many respects the greatest social
movement that New York las
known. The Republic is not to be |
saved by theorles, or by electing this
man or that man, but by recognition
or great ideals.

“l belong to a dozen clubs,” he
said, where I may go when the day
i3 done, to dine or for a social even-
ing. But what becomes of my friend,
the man who lives in two rooms with
a family of five small children? He
is going to the saloon.

“In Great Britain Lord Grey's So
ciety has established saloons or tav
erns where men and women may
gather, where aleoholic drinks are
served, but also tea, coffee, milk and
chocolate. This strikes me as a gify
of genius.

‘Wea proposa tn enlist the sympathy
of sane and practical men to remedy
the evils of the low saloon. We are
prepared to endure the utmost cyni-
cism and scepticism, but approach our
task in the utmost seriousness."”

Bishop Potter concluded by wishing
every success to the movement. The
formal opening ended by the singing
of the doxology.

In commenting on Bishop Potter's
unusual course In speaking as above,
Bishop Spalding, the great prelate of
the Roman Catholic Church, located
at Peoria, Ill., said, in part:

“As this new saloon tends to miti-
gate the old evils, it may be accepted
as a fortunate compromise measure,

“l should welcome any innovation
that would tend to minimize the gross-
er maunifestations of the drink evil.
Eumly nothing can be gained through

ever |

BISHOP HENRY C. POTTER.

Whose Ideas For the Wiping Out of
Vile and Law Breaking Saloons Has
Arcused National Interest.

fnsincerity, and to my mind it is vis-
onary to suppose that prohibition can
established in our great cities. Let
e clear sighted idealists, for only
t extent shall our ideals and de-
votion Mo them prevail.

“Of prN¥mary Importance to the re-
former,” s&jd Bishop Spalding, “are
the evils of the dance hall when main-
tained in conikection with the saloon
and the eaforceftgent of the ordinance
regarding the closiing hour. It is the
late closing that stiikes at the heart
of the family life.”

In the practical thewries of these
two great thinkers, rémresentative
men in their respective chugches, one
Protestant and the other Roman Cath-
olic, the true solution of the Twmper.

ance question becomes appareat. \

| reigned for a few moments.

standard of the social club; the recog-
nitien of the right of the poor man
te have his “club” and intellectual ex-
change, where the environment shall
be of an clevating rather ‘than of &
degrading character—this is the true
reform movement, as recognized by
the modern soclologist, theologian and
student of humanity; this is true tems-
perance, practical and fair to all, as
erunciated by the pulpit, on the roe
trum and in the press,

How to reach these high ideals;
how to accomplish the betterment of
existing conditions, is the question
cvery sincere reformer should * stop
ard consider.

Prohibition means a bottle of
whisky at home instead of a glass of
Leer taken socially at the saloon club.
It means sots instead of sociable be-
ings. The states that fill the Keeley
Cures are the states that attempt to

BISHOP SPALDING.

Of the Roman Catholic Church, Who
Endorses Bishop Potter's Ideas on
the Temperance Question.

prohibit rather than to regulate arink-
ing places.

clevation of the saloon to the hlx;
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A Song

of Chicago
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Serene as Summer season,
She takes her dauntless stand,

And fears no venomed treason,
And spuras the traitor's brand,
And every breeze that's blowing,
And every stream that's flowing,
Through fertile pastures going,
Bring strength unto her hanal

For her rich, teeming prairie,
Gives up its garncred slore,
Though seasons change and vary,
They yield her more and more
All hers the flowers and grasses
That carpet mountain passes
Green garlands of Parnassus
Dew drenched in Grecian lore,

For her the stars are shining
Their radiance from the sky,
Bland, balmy zephyrs, pining

To kiss as they go by
For her the lark is trilling
His fiery rapture filling
T timorous doves unwilling

To dare the blue and fly

The sheaves that sway 1 slumber

And pine for cooling showers,
The flocks so vast in number

hat graze through gradual hours
Piz herds In fertile places,

I..e frisky lamb that races
Shy gazelles of gentie graces,

Are hers; and tender tflowers,

is the gold that gicaming

Deep down in murky mire
[Lbres on the stripling. dreaming,
‘o grasp the wealtl nd

All hers the tecoming |
Which buys the thousz
Aad lraves the poet
o laurch the liquid line
Hers every brawling river
hat waters all our land
Whose kingly heart will quiver
ymmand

And rise at her
Al I behest the yveoman

Will rise and frent the foeman,
As did the stubborn Roma
When treason showed Lis hand!

Into her garden gracious
Pour all the sons of men,
Her marble halls are spacious,
Grace is her diadem.
Her soaring soul is chainless,
Her silvery shield is stainless,
Her reign is soft and painless,
And beauty is her gem.

Calm as some high-born maiden
In her ancestral hall,

Her robes of state arrayed in,
She marshals one and all,

Her brow is frank and fearless,

She heartens all the cheerless,

Fair Chatelaine so peerless
With henchmen at her call.

When fiery flames were roaring,
And rumbling at her door,
And hell itseif seemed pouring
Its vitriol on her floor,
She roused herself reliant
And purged herself defiant
Unlike a maid compliant
Who sells herself for store.

Through darkling nights of terror
She staggered through the fray,

Through choking mists of error,

She groped to find the day,

And though she often stumbled

As sick at heart and humbled,

She watched her roof tree ecrumbled,
She won-—she won her wagy.

Stand firm. oh gracious goddess,

To guard what vou have won,
The heart beneath your bodice

Peats strenuous as the sun

Flushed with the hue of morning,
Imperial eyed, and scorning,
The groundlings’ gibes and warning,
Cry you—*1 WIiil.—1 Won!"

JAMES E. KINSELLA

Registry Division, Chicago Postoffice

Sivory Dish of Japan

Not so well known among the occi-
dentals as soy but of equal
merit as an appetizer, is wasabi. Its
use is universal in Japan. It serves
the same purpose that horseradish
goes on occidental tables, but is less
acrid

My own introduction to wasabi was
unique. I couni among my most pleas-
ant experiences in this sunrise land

sauce,

my meeting with Tumio Yano, novel-

Beside the big soda fountain in the

Subway Tavern, referred to above,
tangs the following sign:

o— — -0

ANNOUNCEMENT.
Beer served at this fount. |
Good soda water and good |
beer are equally harmless
if taken temperately, We
serve the purest beer and |
sanitary soda.

In this truthful announcement there
1= a suggestion for the reformation of
objectionable saloons. Pure liquors,
proper regulation, the support and
patronage of the best element, rather
than the prejudiced condemnation of
the unthinking, if well-meaning, who
class all saloons in a category of crime
and evll,

The saloon, properly regulated and
ccnducted, recognizing and living up
to the law, becomes a place—and, in
fact, the only place—where the work-
ing man may find that congenial socia-
Lility that is so essential to all but
the hermit and recluse. It is the poor
man’'s club. Make it a proper as well
28 a popular place, and the temper-
ance question is solved for all time.

Tinkering Steel is the Family Tait.

Samuel Maxim, a brother of the
Maxim of rapid-firing gun fame, has
r~ide a discovery in a process for
producing steel which has remarkable
qualities. Mr. Maxim is a farmer who
lives in Maine. For some time he
has been experimenting with various !
methods for making blades which will
vie with the Damascus blade of im-
mortal fame,

After reading some old Hindo books
he constructed a forge on the In-

dian plan, and from this produced
an ingot, wh‘zca he forged into a

rough drill. This drill bored an iren
file as easily as if it had been a piece
of wood. Tried with a scale of metals
gradually increasing in hardness, this
drill penetrated them all, not stop-
ping at the best stes]l obtainable. In
case this steel should prove to be
like that of the ancients it wili open
up a vast field of possibilities .

Dielman’s Little Joke.

Frederick Dielman, president of the
National Academy of Design of New
York, has a reputation for his fine
sense of humor as well as for his
achievements in art. The other day
he lectured before the students of the
city college, where he holds the chair
of esthetics, and was trying to impress
upon them the prevalence of the curve
in animal form.

“Now, gentlemen,” sald President
Dielman, “can anybody ®_<ntion even
one instance of the straight line in the
animal kingdom?” Perfect silence
it was
evident that the students were in deep
cogitation, when at last one of them
in the rear raised his hand.

“A dig's tail, sir.” he said

“Ah,” replied President elman,
without hesitation: *“I see you are
reduced to an extremity.”—-Denver Re-
-."}.ncn'

ist and diplomat. And not the least
item in my debt of gratitude to him is
that he taught me to appreciate raw
fish and wasabi! Mr. Yano has been
the mikado's ambassador to China and

-

imn with that raw proposition before
| me it was comforting to know that at
least it was to be diluted with some-
‘thing. I conjured up an experience
| in taking castor oil ambushed under
| sherry and sarsaparilla, which, while
{ not a beverage one would grow to
crave, might have been worse. 1 fig-
ured out also that with my gaucheries
with chop sticks I might manage with-
out exciting suspicion to drop the fish
before the fatal moment and eat only
the mysterious wasabi.

But, whether through cowardice or
courage | cannot say, fish and relish
made quick and simultaneous journey
to my reluctant palate, and in that

cother lands. One night at the Nippon
olub he led up to a delicate subject
on the menu with much diplomacy. |
He finally got my assent to the state- |
ment that a cosmopolitan appetite isi
one of the distinguishing marks of |
cultivated travel. Then he passed me |
raw fish! l
I confessed that I was willing to be !
a stick-in-the-mud, or any other vari- |
ety of silurian, rather than take place !
with the international elect by v:nin',:f
such a dish. My host, however, was |
painfully insistent, finally adding that '
with raw fish they, of course, ate wa-
sabi. Now, | did not have even a
vague notion of what this might be,

| most

never-to-bhe-forgotten instant there
flashed into my consciousness the un-
deniable truth that in all my oceident-
al years 1 had been denied one of the
savory dishes in the world.
Charles Lambs Chinaman had jubi-
lant delight over his first taste of
roast piz; but that is a degraded pas-
sion compared with an Anglo-bsaxon's
initial ecstasy over an oriental morsel
of raw mamasu garnished with the
appetizing roots of Eutrema wasabl.
All honor to triumphant agricultural
Japan, and may this far eastern mem-
ber of the mustard family take deep
root and spread and flourish in my
native land!—Booklover's Magazine.

‘\ Tombs of Ancientv Egypt

The excavations which were begun
at Beniasan, on the east bank of the
Nile, some two hundred miles above
Cairo, in December, 1902, have now
been completed. There have been
discovered and searched in the ne-
cropolis extending along the face of
the limestone cliff 887 tombs, includ-
ing that of Sebek Hetepa, 2300 B. C,,
together with its curious funeral mod-
¢ls. Each burial chamber was formed
of a recess at the base of a square
ghaft occasionally at a depth of thirty
feet, hewn in the solid rock and care-
iully filled in. By this careful means
the body of the deceased was presery-
ed from disturbance. This type of
Furial antedates the mummification
period; but it was found in the case
of two bodies, that decay had been
arrested by the wrappings, which
were found still intact, Each tomb
contained a wood sarcophagus, with
the lines of religious formulae and
text inseribed upon it the orthodox
hieroglyphics, and with the head
pointing to the north and the painted
“eyes of Osiris” toward the east.

The sarcophagus was surrounded

with a large number of little wooden
models representing river and sail-
ing boats, a granary, a group of per-
sons baking, a man brewing, a man
leading an ox, a girl carrying a brace
of birds in her hands and a basket on
her head. Notwithstandilng the ex-
treme age—believed to be four thou-
sand years—of these curious relics,
they wcre found to be in . remarkable
state of preservation, the oarsmen in
the galleys leaning upon their oars
and the paint still bright and clean.
The ceremonies attending the inter-
ment of a woman were slightly dis-
similar, the departed lady being pro-
viaed with a basket of toilet requi-
sites,

These curions little models were
buried in accordance with the ancient
Egyptian religious rites, in order to
provide the departed one with the
necessaries for future life, One high-
Iy interesting discovery was made in
the course of these excavations—an
¢xact counterpart of the modern weavy-
ing reed as used in the mills at Wigan,
I'ngland, the only difference being
that the ancient Egyptians of 2300
B. C. used cane teeth instead of steel.

r Church Without a Name

Within four miles of the cuiet Town
of High Wycombe, in Bucks, is the
small Village of Loudwater, which pos-
sesses one of the most remarkable
sacred edifices now In existence, says
the London Daily News. It is a sub-
stantial brick building, with curious,
round, beaded windows, and a quaint
little open turret res.s on the top at
one end of the church. It bears little
or no resemblance to an ecclesiastical
structure, but the exterior is fash-
foned like a paper mill; while the
interfor has been likened to a cabin
of a ship of the old-fashioned type.
Unlike other churches, it does not ap-
pear to have a name. If it ever had
one, it has now passed into obscurity.

This unigue church was built in A. «

D. 1788, at a time when tnere were
mills in the village for the manu-
facture of paper, and a number of
hands were employed. One of the
principal paper makers and his wife
realized that the provision made for
the spiritual needs of the people was
altogether inadequate, and resolved
to build them a church. This they ac-
cordingly did, and tradition declares
that the remarkable design and un-
ecclesiastical character of the edifice
may ke attributed to the special avo-
cation of the founder, who hoped thus
to immortalize his business! The
church will soon be restored, when it
uhpmponefd to make it look more like
a house of prayer than a paper mill.—
LorZon Daily News.

TORTURING Pay,

Half This Man's Suffe|
Have Killed Many ,
‘Doan's Cured Him,

ngs w
Pem,,'

A C g
8tock geg
Norpg :{'
Writes: r
lwo "
years | y
ing NOthiyy
"buyip g
tines ¢,
my kidney
do not
that any
ever sufe
[ did and lived. The pain i y,
was so bad that I could not g,
night. I could pot ride a horg
sometimes was unable evey 4,
in a car. My condition wyy ,
when I sent for Doan's Kidne
I used three boxes and they Cure
Now I can gv anywhere apg,
much as anybody. I slecp wy
feel no discomfort at all.”

A TRIAL FREE—Addresg
Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. p,
by all dealers. Price 50c.

Women love men for what thy
and men love women for why,
think they are,

—

For Thirty Years, ¥

“Inclosed find money order f,
dollar, for which please scnd itsy  ma
in Simmons Liver Purifier, py y
tin boxes. I have been usingthy g
icine for thirty years.”

THOS. H. REILLY,
Jonesville]
No comment necessary
Price 26¢ per box.

Potter's Friend Joe Johnso

Joe Johnson, who opened th
way tavern and secured the ap
of Bishop Potter for the enterp
one of New York's characters
formerly a reporter and a gzo
He quit newspaper work to ent
game of reform polities, and o
new fleld he was a great success
or Low thought so much of hiz =
he gave the ex-reporter a $5.000% =
He was one of the conspicuous i &
in the last munnicipal campaia
organized the Acorn Club ani @
great’ service for Low, but {t p»v 88
ineffective. He was fired when Md
lan came in. After a year's eclipe
r;ner‘od again with the reform si

ea.

One Excsption.

It used to be told of General log
who was a member of congress ath
breaking out of the war, that
he saw there was really going &,
fight he seized a musket, slipped
of Washington and walked all the
to Bull Run, where he arrived j
time to have a hand in the frar

He wore a dress coat, but he g
his ground as long as any one
rout was complete, and the next
ing, a good deal out of breath, k
back at the capitnl, telling some
fellow congressmen what he had

“Who gave you this accountd
fight?” asked a member from
ern New York as he joined the

“Why, I was there myself," sl
gan.
The New Yorker was mystifel &8
parently he had not heard the nee =

“You were there!" he ewl
“Are the cars running?”’
“No,” said Logan; *the can
running, but every other thing i
state of Virginla is, as near as &
make out.” =

A8 EASY

Needs Only a Littie Thinking

The food of childhood often d
whether on. is to grow up well?
ished and healthy or weak and®
ly from improper food. ;
It's just as easy to be ome &
other provided we get a proper @
A wise physiclan like the D&
Doctor who knew about food, c&
complish womnders provided lb_.ﬂl
tient is willing to help and Wi
only proper food.

Speaking of this case the M
sald her little four year old bo!
suffering from a peculiar derangt®
of the stomach, liver and kidner®
his feet became 8o swollen he CO¥
take a step. “We called a Doctor
sald at once we must be very ©
as to his dlet as improper fool
the only cause of his sickness. *
especially, he forbid.

“So the Dr. made up a diet a
principal food he prescribed &
Grape-Nuts ard the boy, who Wiy
fond of sweet things-took the {
Nuts readily without adding
sugar, (Dr. explained that the
In Grape-Nuts {s not at all like
or beet sugar but is the natural
of the grains.)

“We saw big Improvement i€
few days and now GrapeNuts &
most his only food and he '8’
more & heaithy, happy, rosy<h
youngster with every pros
grow up into a strong healthy *
Name given by Postum Co, *
Creek, Mich.

The sweet of Grape-Nuts !s tV*
ture-sweet known as Post Susd”
digested in the llver like ©










